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We\'re a group, right? 

It was unbelievable. 

Robert was only joining the band for a few days before he flew back home, and yet he was spending most of 
his time with the men instead of with his girlfriend. When Sharon had woken up alone for the third time in a 
row, she really was mad at him, but that had changed when she entered the lounge of the tour bus. 

She knew the musicians would be in there, where else would they be, but never would she had expected to find 
her boyfriend watching porn with her best friends. All of them blushed when she opened the door and 
immediately removed their hands from their crotches. Sharon had been mad, but grinned when she saw 
Robert was embarrassed and turned the TV off. 

‘|-| can explain. Robert mumbled. 


‘You know you just have to ask’ Sharon said before kissing him. 


She sat down on his lap, straddling him with her legs on either side of his thighs. Her hands wandered down on 


his body and she grabbed the hard bulge in his pants once she reached her destination 


Robert gasped, his lips never leaving hers, while grabbing Sharon's hips to keep her in place. She easily opened 
the zipper of the guitarist's pants and let her hand slip in his boxers, receiving a loud moan in her ear. The 


moan was followed by another one when she slowly stroke his member before getting it out of his underwear. 
She heard footsteps and looked up to see the other band members making their way to the door. 


‘You can stay if you want. We are a group, right? Sharon smiled and winked at the other 5 men before 


releasing a small cry when Robert grabbed her breasts. 


She leaned in again to kiss Robert and at the same time as his tongue entered her mouth, she felt a hand on 
her arm. Ruud, who'd gotten the hint, stroke her hair out of the way and started kissing her neck while she 
was stroking Robert's cock. It didn't took long before Ruud's hands wandered over the singer's body and ended 
on her thighs, after joining Robert's hands on her breasts for a second. A moan escaped Sharon's mouth when 
the rough hands slipped under her skirt, and when she let go of Robert's lips, Stefan pulled her face towards 
his. She was surprised by his partaking, but kissed him just as eagerly as she'd kissed her boyfriend. 


Suddenly Sharon was pulled off of Robert. On the same moment as she stood, she was spun around and her 
lips were captured by Ruud's while his hands took hold of her hips. Another pair of hands grabbed the hem of 
her shirt and pulled it over her head before she felt Stefan's beard on her back. Her black bra soon followed 
her shirt and Ruud immediately moved his mouth from her lips to her breasts. 


Several moans filled the lounge and Sharon smirked when she saw that the remaining 3 band members were 
still watching them. She let out a little scream when Ruud bit her nipple before his mouth moved downwards 
and Stefan's hands took the place on her breasts. While his hands slipped under her skirt again, Ruud kissed 
her navel and she buried her hands in his hair while arching her back. One of Stefan's hands left her breast 
and moved down on her naked skin to undo the zipper of her skirt and letting it fall down. Ruud didn't waste 


any time and pulled down her panties. 
‘Oh my god, you're so wet! 


Before she even had time to answer, he pushed his tongue flat against her clit. A loud "Oh God!" fell off the 
singer's lips as she threw back her head and shut her eyes closed and Stefan squeezed her breasts. Ruud's 
tongue disappeared and when Sharon opened her eyes again, she saw him raising to his feet and taking his shirt 
off before kissing her again. She could taste herself on the guitarist's tongue and scratched his chest while 
heading towards his crotch. Easily she unzipped and unbuttoned his pants before letting her hand slip in and 


receiving a loud moan. 


Two hands found her pussy and while Stefan's started to rub her clit, Ruud entered her with one finger. 
Sharon gasped, but the moan they heard wasn't hers. She looked at her right and saw that Robert was still 
sitting on the couch, his pants gone and stroking his cock while watching his friends with his girlfriend. Sharon 
let go of Ruud's penis and turned towards Robert, causing Ruud's finger to slip out of her when she sat back 


on Robert's lap. She took off his shirt before kissing him deeply while he squeezed her butt. Their lips lost 
connection again and Sharon pulled back, looking Robert straight in the eye while she adjusted her position. 


Their eyes kept locked when she slowly lowered herself and they both moaned when Robert filled her. Sharon 
paused when he was completely inside of her, it had been way too long since the last time and wanted a 
moment to enjoy the feeling. Their lips met again when they started moving in a slow pace, Sharon's hand on 


his shoulders, Robert's hands on her hips. 


A second and third pair of hands started wandering over the singer's body again. Just as a few moments 
before, Stefan's hands found her breasts while Ruud's made their way down her stomach to end on her clit 
again. On the same moment that Ruud pushed his finger down on the bundle of nerves, Robert started 
thrusting harder, making Sharon outing a small scream pulling back from his mouth. Her lips were immediately 
captured by Stefan's again, who guided one of her hands to his hard cock. For a moment he pulled back and 
took off his pants, but before he could kiss the singer again, she had already grabbed his member and licked 
over its entire length, making the guitarist gasp. 


In the meantime Ruud's other hand had found Sharon's ass, and as she took Stefan in her mouth, he started 
to rub her hole. Sharon let out another cry and Robert moaned loud when he felt her muscles clenching 
around him while a first orgasm hit her. When she'd come down from her peak, Robert started to thrust 
harder again and she took Stefan in his mouth again, only to release it again when the tip of Ruud's finger 


entered her. 

‘Fuck, Ruud! 

‘Do you like it? He breathed in her ear. 

‘More: Her moan sent a shiver down his spine and he did as he was asked. 


Sharon shut her eyes, arched her back and buried her nails in Robert's shoulder when Ruud pushed further. 
Robert felt her tighten again and stopped moving, wanting to make everything last longer. 


‘God, you're so tight! Ruud moaned when the full length of his finger was inside her. 


He stared moving his finger and added a second one once Sharon started to relax. She opened her eyes when 
the pain had turned into pleasure and looked Robert in the eye while nodding. He took the hint and started 


trusting again while the singer rubbed Stefan's penis again. 


The moans of all 7 of them filled the room, and when Sharon looked over Robert, she saw that Martijn, Jeroen 
and Mike were touching themselves while watching them. She wanted to keep looking at them, but Stefan put 
his hand on the back of her head, guiding her mouth to his member again. She started licking and sucking him 
and she knew it wouldn't be long before he came. When Stefan had almost reached his peak, Ruud pulled his 
fingers out and replaced them with his cock. He was way bigger than she'd expected and she unintentionally 
pinched the penis in her hand really heard, making Stefan to orgasm. All of his load ended up in her mouth, but 


most of it dripped over her chin before she could swallow it. 


Ruud started thrusting in the same rhythm as Robert and Stefan kissed her again, tasting himself while wiping 
away the rest of his cum. Sharon pulled away when the other guitarists' thrusts became harder and faster 
and she felt another orgasm coming up again The moans in the lounge grew louder and breaths became 
heavier when the pace fastened again. Holding on on Robert's shoulder with one hand, Sharon let her other 


hand slip down her body and started rubbing her clit. 


After just a few more thrusts, she felt Ruud coming while screaming out her name. Only a few seconds later 


Robert also came inside of her and with three last thrust from both men, Sharon was the last to orgasm. 


All three of them where still breathing heavily when they pulled out of her and when Sharon looked at the 


other band members, she saw they had also came. 


‘Maybe you shouldn't just ask anymore: Sharon grinned before leaning down and pulling Robert in for a long, 


slow kiss. 


